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Remember the Orphans 


i) lows WHITE SISTERS are caring for almost a thousand little children in their Orphanages 
who have but one fault: INSATIABLE APPETITES! In these days of depression this is 


a serious fault indeed and the future would be very gloomy 
if the Sisters did not count on the assistance of the Little 
Flower of Lisieux, to whom they have entrusted the care of 
their orphans. 


Daily folding their hands together, these little ones ask 
their holy protectress to shower heavenly roses upon their 
benefactors. 


Any offering, no matter how small, for the ORPHANS’ 
BREAD will be greatly appreciated by the Sisters. In return 
benefactors will have the prayers of these little ones and, 
better still, the blessing of Him Who was once a poor child 
Himself and who said: ‘‘As long as you did it to one of these my 


least brethren, you did it to me.””—St. Matthew XXV. 


Several Good Ways to Help the 
Missionary Sisters 


vis 

The perpetual adoption of a Missionary Sister . $2,500.00 
The annual adoption of a Missionary Sister . 125.00 
To support a dispensary for a year .......... 40.00 
The annual adoption of a child in one of the 

BRIE CURERAGES 0 ose ccccsececceveccess 40.00 
To ransom a woman or young girl for a Cath- 

CRIES vcccccvcsccvesseeucscceess 20.00 
Provide bread for a child, monthly ......... 1.00 
To build a but for a patient in Central Africa 10.00 
To support a leper in a hut for a month...... 2.00 
To clothe a girl so that she may go to school for 

BYOB wersssccccccccccccscccsescccseces 5.00 
To keep a sanctuary lamp burning for a month. 1.00 


Spiritual Favors and Advantages 


All those who help the missions in one way or another 
will share in the Masses, prayers, and good works offered 
up daily by the Missionaries and the natives for their 
Benefactors. 

Three Masses are celebrated every month for the inten- 
tions of the Benefactors. 

oy 


Special Favors Granted to the 
Members of the Guilds 


1. Aplenary indulgence following the Ordinary Conditions: 
(a) The day they join the Guild. 
(6) On the following feasts: Immaculate Conception, St. Augus- 
tine, St. Monica, St. Peter and St. Francis Xavier. 
2. Masses said for them after their death at no matter what Altar 


will procure for their souls the same favors as ij had been cele- 
brated at a privileged altar. A asad 


Persons who would like to avail themselves of these privileges, by 
becoming members of one of these Guilds may apply to either of the 
following Promoters, who will be pleased to furnish the necessary 


Miss Helen Boland, 35 Madison Avenue, Jersey City. 
Mrs. Roman Smith, Jr., South River, New Jersey. 
Miss Anna Cronin, 11 Wrentham St., Ashmont, Mass. 


For information apply to Rev. Mother Superior, 319 Middlesex Avenue, Metuchen, N. J. 
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Published and edited with ecclesiastical approba- 


tion bi-monthly by the Missionary Sisters of Our 
Lady of Africa (White Sisters), Metuchen, N. J. 
Subscription One Dollar a Year 


Entered as second class matter December 15, 1931, at the post office 
at Metuchen, N. J., under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


Our Greetings 


CWT O 


HEN our greetings reach our readers the old year 

will have passed out, leaving joyful and sorrowful 
memories, reminding us that time passes with aston- 
ishing rapidity and convincing us the more of the 
emptiness of all that does not tend toward God and 
our sanctification. 

On the threshold of the New Year our fervent pray- 
ers ascend to Our Lady of Africa imploring happiness, 
prosperity, and peace for our Benefactors, Subscribers, 
Guild Promoters and Members. We are confident that 
Our Lady will be propitious to our demand for she, 
like her divine Son, will not allow herself to be out- 
done in generosity. Is it not due to your kind sym- 
pathy and cooperation that her Messenger has come 
into existence and is maintained despite the existing 
deplorable financial conditions? Moreover, our Mis- 
sion Guilds are helping to make known and loved her 
divine Son. What could be more pleasing to our 
sweet Mother? 

We wish to express our gratitude to EACH and 
EVERY benefactor, for this cooperation and encour- 
agement they have given us: 

Thanks to the many priests who have offered up 
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass for our Congregation 
and who have shown interest in favor of the African 
Missions; 


The Sisters of the contemplative and active Orders 
who helped with their spiritual alms of prayers and 
sacrifices. Those who have been most generous by 
their cordial hospitality to our Missionaries; 

The children whose sweet prayers are said for the 
Missions, and whose savings have adopted many 
pagan negro babies, thus opening the gates of Heaven 
to them; 

Our old friends who stood by us most wonderfully 
in spite of these depression days. 

There are our subscribers who prove their generosity 
by renewing yearly their subscriptions to the Messen- 
ger of Our Lady of Africa; 

Our members of the different Guilds who by their 
weekly sacrifices, give us great encouragement and 
make known the great works accomplished in pagan 
Africa; 

The Directors of the Propagation of the Faith and 
different Mission Circles need special thanks for their 
great zeal manifested towards our Missions. 

Our final word is an earnest plea to continue to help 
us, through prayer, sacrifice and whatever personal 
means desirable, thus sharing in spreading the great 
gift of Faith in the Dark Continent. 

May yours be a Happy New Year filled to the over- 
flowing with choicest blessings and graces. 


The Messenger of Our Lady of Africa “A> * 
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HIS name will perhaps 

awaken the vision of a 
charming young virgin, mod- 
est, frank and beautiful as 
the name seems to indicate. 
But no, not one of these 
qualifications can be claimed 
by Christilla who is an old 
woman with scanty gray 
hair, toothless gums, twisted 
and crippled with rheumatism, but who, nevertheless, 
has an interesting story of her own. 

Old though she be, she is still young if one counts 
the years since her Baptism. Her age is unknown 
and if we venture to ask: “Christilla, when were you 
born?” she answers with a pitiful smile: 

“Ah! you young people! you are laughing at me. 
Is there any one on earth who remembers the day of 
his birth?” 

But, if we ask, ““How long have you been a Chris- 
tian?’ she will answer without hesitation: 

“It will be three years at Pentecost.” 

This blessed date is firmly fixed in her memory, the 
date of her spiritual birth, when she became a child 
of God. 

Before her Baptism, Christilla was called Halima. 
She was the daughter of a very old but wealthy man 
who was thought to be almost a centenarian. As a 
child, Halima heard of the Missionaries and of the 
Catholic religion. She had even been instructed by a 
Kabyle convert; but she had never manifested a seri- 
ous wish to become a Catholic. Later, her sisters 
married; as to Halima, her notorious ugliness discon- 
certed all suitors. Despite the renown of her family 
and her father’s wealth—wealth being the zenith of 
honor for a Mohammedan—Halima could not entrap 
a husband. 

In imitation of the Israelites of the Old Testament, 
the Kabyles, as well as all Mohammedans, consider 
celibacy a disgrace. Halima’s aged father, who 
wanted no such stain on the good name of his family, 
decided, at any cost, to find a husband for his daugh- 
ter. To sell her in marriage according to the recog- 
nized usage, was out of the question, as no purchaser 
presented himself and Halima was far beyond the 
marriageable age of a young girl. Well! In order to 
save his compromised honor, the old miser would 
have to silence the voice of avarice: no one would buy 
his daughter; then he would buy a son-in-law. 

Among the Christians, at that time, there was a 
widower, both poor and ill, the father of a large fam- 
ily. The old Mohammedan sought the unfortunate 
man to whom he offered a field of olive and fig trees, 
on condition that he would consent to marry his 
daughter. Theophile accepted the proposition and 
the marriage was announced, much to the content- 
ment of Halima, the former young girl. 

I shall pass over in silence all the grimaces, which, 
for form’s sake, the bride did not spare, especially 
when before witnesses she was asked to pronounce 
the solemn and decisive ‘‘yes.”” To put an end to the 


ceremony the Catholics present said to her: 

“You know that in our religion no one is married 
by force: either you want to marry or you do not. 
Answer or leave.” 
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She timidly answered: “I do.” 

This strange union was blessed with five little 
angels who came successively to enlighten their 
hearth. The babies were all baptized at their birth, 
but unfortunately, the influence of their Mohammedan 
mother greatly hindered their Christian upbringing. 

To make things worse, Halima began to practice 
sorcery. Besides, theft became a habit to her. How 
much harm she caused even among the Christians! 
She hated the Catholic 
religion, so much the 


Christ 


more as her communica- 
tions with Satan became 
more frequent, following 
her initiation into satan- 
ic art by a noted sorcer- 
ess. 

Often flying into a pas- 
sion she called dreadful 
maledictions upon her 
husband and children. 
In cursing them because 
they were Catholics, she 
also cursed their God 
and their religion. Her 
blasphemy was truly 
worthy of the devil who 
inspired her. 

But God had pity on 
the souls of her children; 
within a short interval, 
four of them died. The 
eldest had just made his 
First Holy Communion. 
Then her husband pass- 
ed away, leaving the 
wretched woman alone 
with frail little Noel, 
her last born, who look- 
ed as if he would soon 
follow his brothers to 
heaven. 

It was a hard trial for 
the mother. She under- 
stood that God was not 
pleased with her and re- 
solved to change her 
way of living. The 
White Fathers, from 
whom she sought aid, 
received her with great 


kindness and confided 
her religious instruction 
to the Sisters. 

The task required great patience and charity. 
Halima fell again and again into her old ways. Satan, 
who had had so much power over her, did not intend 
to release his victim so easily. It was a hard struggle: 
at first there were a few victories followed by numer- 
ous falls; then, little by little, the victories prevailed. 
On certain occasions, Halima had the courage to re- 
sist the pressing solicitations of her family who wanted 
little Noel to be brought up in Mohammedanism. 
One day, she refused the meat they offered her for her 
sick child—a sacrifice heroic for a Kabyle—rather 


Young Chris 4an 
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stilla 


than to take him from the mission school as her family 
proposed. 

At last after eight years of waiting—a long but 
necessary trial—Halima received permission from the 
Bishop to be baptized. All her good will was put into 
the preparation of this act. Being deeply grieved 
over her past faults, she asked to confess them in order 
to prove to God by an act of humility her love and 
repentance, but the Reverend Father Superior pre- 

ferred not to acquiesce 
to her demand in order 


hris4an Kabyles 


to make her understand 
all the more the gran- 
deur and efficacy of the 
Sacrament of Baptism. 

Her father and hus- 
band being dead, Hal- 
lima, according to the 
Kabyle laws was under 
the authority of her 
brothers who on hearing 
that their sister intend- 
ed to be baptized, took 
every means possible to 
combat her decision. A 
violent persecution be- 
gan for the now fervent 
‘atechumen who remain- 
ed invincible. Her broth- 
ers disowned her and 
deprived her of the dow- 
ry field of olive and fig 
trees. Halima wept but 
remained firm, confiding 
herself to Providence. 

The hardest struggle 
she had to undergo, was, 
no doubt, on the eve of 
her Baptism when one 
of her brothers came to 
see her, and after mak- 
ing a thousand and one 
promises proposed 
to take her back home 
with him where she 
would become again one 
of the family and share 
in the riches left by her 
father. Halima replied: 

“T am poor, it is true. 
But it is not for material 
gain that I want to be- 
come a Catholic; so I 
thank you for your kind 
proposal. I want to become a Catholic in order to 
save my soul. It is only the Catholic Marabouts’! 
religion that leads to heaven where my children are 
waiting for me.” 

“Are you speaking seriously?” cried her brother, 
furious with anger. 

For a moment Halima became frightened. She 
knew only too well the wrath of Moslem fanaticism. 
She also knew her brother: a violent and cruel man 
who in an outburst of fury had broken his wife’s arm. 
Trembling, she stood before her enraged relative, but 
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for a moment only. 
answered: 

“T know what I want. It is useless to insist. I 
am a Catholic, and swear to it!” 

The Mohammedan seized his sister: 

“T’ll strangle you,” he roared. 

Halima bent her head: 

“Kill me. I am glad to die for Sidna Aissa (Our 
Lord Jesus) who died for me.” 

Little Noel, seeing his mother in danger, screamed 
with terror. At the child’s cries, the frantic man 
desisted and retired defeated, but not before repeating 
the Mohammedan religious formula in expiation of 
what he deemed his sister’s apostasy. 

That night Halima could not sleep; the memory of 
the terrible scene she had gone through and the 
thought of the happiness which would be hers on the 
morrow kept her awake. Suddenly, about midnight, 
she heard steps approaching her door; they stopped 
and someone was trying to open it. Halima surmised 
it was her brother. In mortal terror, she rose noise- 
lessly and knelt down to implore the protection of 
Sidna Aissa. God heard her prayer, for the door 
which was only held closed by a wooden peg driven 
into the earth, resisted the efforts of the possible 
assassin. 

At dawn, Halima was at the Chapel. Before Mass 
she changed her name for that of Christilla which was 
chosen by the Bishop and during the Holy Sacrifice 
she received the Bread of Angels. 

Christilla spent with us the happiest day of her life 
and it was then that with the greatest simplicity she 
related her heroic act of the day before, little suspect- 
ing that our Missionary hearts swelled with admira- 
tion. 

Since her Baptism, the staunch neophyte has been 
the victim of calumny, of ridicule and of persecution 
of every kind. Her people have renewed their efforts 
to take her back into the family, an appeal more 
difficult to resist for a Kabyle woman than any vio- 
lence; but she has remained faithful, earning a poor 
livelihood by the work of her hands and finding 
strength in the frequent reception of the Sacraments. 


Sr. M. Gerarda, W.S. 


Regaining her lost courage she 


(‘)Catholic priests. 
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Christmas at an Orphanage 


HE bell of the orphan- 


“Tsti sunt agni novelli’’ 


age rings out in the 
cold and dark night to an- 
nounce the gladsome tid- 
ings of the birth of the 
Savior. 

Our thoughts go back 
to our native land: Christ- 
mas carols, midnight 
Mass, devout worshippers 
overcrowding a brightly- 
lighted church and the 
smiling Infant lying in a 
manger and holding out 
His little arms as if to 
draw all mankind to Him- 
self. 

How far away we are, 
and how different Christ- 
mas is in a Mohammedan 
country! The Missionary 
closes his eyes and thinks 
of Africa as he dreams of 
a bright future for the 
greater glory of God: The 
Kabyles have heard the 
glad tidings of the bells 
and they are streaming 
down from the hills to 
carry their humble gifts 
to the new-born Savior; 
the husbandmen from the 
plains signal their ap- 
proach by the shrill music 
of their fifes. The cul- 
tured class, the mara- 
bouts, wealthy horsemen 
with saddles and bridles 
inlaid with silver and gold, 
the desert peoples: Mza- 


These new-born lambs, 
who come to You so joy- 
ously with their love, we 
offer You, O Jesus, as a 
new flock, still very small, 
it is true, but which, if it 
be your Holy Will, it will 
grow and contribute to- 
ward the renascence of 
the ancient church of 
Africa. 

After Mass the tradi- 
tional midnight lunch is 
served and the children 
go back to bed to dream 
of the Christmas tree and 
a little present which 
they hope to receive after 
the High Mass. 

What would our little 
friends in America think 
of our Christmas tree? 
Would it appear to them 
the marvelous vision that 
it is for the little orphans? 
There are no electric 
lights, no gorgeous tinsel 
ornaments — only a few 
candles as a decoration. 
However, nothing more 
beautiful could be con- 
ceived by the children of 
Africa who now encircle 
the tree, wondering which 
of the brightly - colored 
gifts on it will be theirs. 
There are dresses and 
aprons, candies wrapped 
in shiny gold paper, and 


bites, Touaregs, Cham- 
baas, mounted on camels 
and followed by retinues 
of slaves, have all heard the Angels’ message to the 
shepherds, and, throwing off the yoke of Islam, they 
have come to adore Jesus, the son of God. 

The vision fades away to give place to the reality, 
and here, as at Bethlehem, there are few adorers. 
The slaves of the Koran pass by indifferent to our 
divine mysteries, which they are not willing to know. 

Ring out Christmas Bells and announce to all 
Africa the touching mystery of a God Savior and, 
echoing the thought of a Missionary send up to 
heaven a vibrant prayer imploring another Epiphany. 

* * K 


Midnight! In the Chapel the little girls, Kabyles, 
Arabs, and Soudanese, all of whom are Catholics or 
catechumens, are gathered around the manger and 
Jesus is smiling lovingly at them. 

“Glory to God on the highest and peace on earth 
to men of good will.” The African children’s voices 
repeat the Angels’ Song while they hear Mass with 
particular devotion and offer the shelter of their inno- 
cent hearts to Jesus, who, on the first Christmas, had 
no better home than a poor stable in Bethlehem. 


Little Arabian Orphans 
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way up at the top, a 
lovely doll dressed in pink! 

Little Paula, the young- 
est of the children, is gazing spell-bound at all these 
wonderful things, not daring to hope that the beau- 
tiful doll could possibly be for her, when, lo and be- 
hold! some one has plucked it from the tree and placed 
it in her arms. 

While the happy baby girl presses her treasure to her 
heart, the distribution continues, and soon, thanks 
to maternal intuition, each one possesses that which 
she most desired. ; 

You will not be surprised dear Benefactors, if I 
add, immediately afterwards, the voices of the little 
orphans uniting in a sweet concert rise to God in fer- 
vent prayer, recommending to His goodness those who 
procured for them so much happiness. 

During Christmas time, the children pay frequent 
visits to the Crib and everyone places bits of straw 
in the manger, each one representing a sacrifice 
made for love of their Savior. 

One evening, the Sister found a tiny dress made of 
different pieces of material near the Infant Jesus. 
Turning toward the children, she asked whether any- 
Continued on page 113 
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Christmas at an Orphanage 
Continued from page 112 


one could explain the presence of this peculiar gar- 
ment. Kheira, a little Kabyle of eight years, who 
had not yet been baptized, stepped forward and said: 
“Sister, you told us that little Jesus’ mother was poor 
- did not have much clothing for Him; so I made 
that.” 

O, candid simplicity of childhood! How the heart 
of the little Christ-Child and that of His tender 
Mother must have rejoiced! 

Our Benefactors will be happy to know that these 
little souls whom they have helped to nourish, give 
promise of great virtue. It is for their sake that we 
must continue to ask for help. Their needs are con- 


stant and ever increasing with the number of new- 
comers. It is a heavy responsibility and God will 
reward those who help us to bear the burden. 


Sr. Mary Saint Foi, W. S. 


Thanks 


We receive from different persons who desire that 
their work be known by God alone, various donations, 
packages of cancelled stamps, ete. To them whom 
we cannot reach personally or by correspondence we 
wish to express our sincere thanks. 


Letters Sent to the Christ Child 


The Infant Jesus shall forgive us for publishing these letters, for our 
little American children, they were written by our little Negroes and 
found near the crib. We translate them as they were found. 


My Jesus, 

My Jesus, I ask you nothing but the different 
graces. I ask you above all the grace of good health; 
a grace to be good at school, to do my home work 
well and that the Sister will never punish me, that I 
may always have 5 for conduct and work, to say my 
prayers well when class begins, to obey our Sister and 
Mother, to do as our Mother tells me, not to steal 
any more mangoes from the Mango-tree, to obey. 


Maurice Weddraogo. 


O Jesus my Savior, 

I ask you many graces, I have confidence my Savior, 
you will grant me all those I shall ask: give me a great 
grace to become a Seminarist to be your servant. 
I also ask you graces for my family. 

I want many toys: a train, an airoplane, trousers, 
a chechia (Arabian head dress) shoes. I shall not 
grumble, I want to correct myself of this fault to 


please you. I want a bicycle, my Savior, I hope my 
God shall give me all. Jesus you will love me in 
Heaven. 


Your poor creature, 
Gabriel Koulibaly. 


My dear little Jesus, 

Jesus, what I ask of you is very little. I ask you 
wisdom, intelligence and the grace to spend a holy 
feast day, soon I shall be under the protection of our 
good Mother. If I receive the medal I promise to 
offer a bouquet of flowers each morning one we can- 
not touch, it will be doing my work well. 

I ask you to come into my parents hearts also my 
companions who do not know you and the true re- 
ligion. Jesus I want you to come into my heart. 


Lanine. 


113 


Dear Jesus, Our Lord, 

My dear Jesus, Our Lord, I beg of you to help and 
- give me baptism so that I may receive you in my 

eart. 

Help me to be good, because we must be good to be 
baptized. 

I ask you to make of my soul your stable. I will 
try to have it white when you come, so that it will be 
prettier than the stable where you were born. 

Lord help me to be a good Christian from childhood 
until old age. Help me now and at the hour of death. 
Amen. 

I thank you very much, I love you with all my 
heart on earth until I go to Heaven. 


Marc Bounkoungou. 


To Jesus through Mary 

My God I love you. 

Little Jesus, I am not worthy of Thee but say a 
word and my soul shall be healed; I ask you Baptism 
so that I may be a good Christian; I ask that all the 
pagans and Mohammedans be saved; My father, My 
mother, my brother, my sister, all the pagans, I ask 
you also that I obey Sister, I am poor, I have no nice 
clothes for the feast days but you do not look at the 
clothes but to the hearts. ; 

Kindly accept, your little child who loves you 
dearly. 

Dyanko. 
(Catechumen, 10 years old.) 


Stamps! Stamps! 


The White Sisters would be grateful to all those 
who would send to them their cancelled stamps, tin- 
foil, ete. 
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UR Father, who art in heaven! 
The pious voices of my little 
pupils rise to God from my mod- 
est thatch roofed class room. 
Our Father, they pray while 
eyes jet-black shine on the glossy 
faces of my dear little negroes of 
every stature, of all shades from 
the russet brown to the purest 
ebony—and the scale of colors 
is richer than that of tones. 

Our Father, I pray with them, 
I have come to the African brush 
to work for Thee, with Thee, so 
that hallowed be Thy Name. 

In this Isle of Satan, O Divine 
Captive, where from Thy tabernacles without ceasing, 
day and night, Thou glorifiest Thy Father’s Name, 
the entire nature also, in its own way, blesses Thy 
Name: The immensity of the forests that cover three 
quarters of the Island, the majesty of the blue moun- 
tains mirroring themselves in the crystal waters of 
the lake, the grace of the palm, the beauty of the rose, 
the luxuriance of the vegetation, all sing the glories 
of Thy Name. The roaring of the wild beasts, the 
melodious songs of the birds in their gorgeous attire, 
the humming and buzzing of the various insects unite 
in to this immense concert. But the wonderful 
faculties of man! Are they in harmony? Do they 
sing in unison with nature? 

Thy kingdom come! When, Lord, wilt Thou reign 
over all creatures? Already, two thousand Christians 
of this beautiful Isle know and love Thee, even heroic- 
ally at times, but what is this number in comparison 
with the forty-five thousand inhabitants? It is true, 
a wave has burst into foam involving men of good 
will so that, at present, almost a thousand men and 
women come to be instructed in the sublime doctrines 
that Thou didst teach while on earth. How many 
defections will be recorded during the four years of 
catechumenate? O, Lord, send Thy Spirit of light 
and of love to enlighten and strengthen these poor 
souls who need such a strong determination to break 
the many meshes of the net of paganism to be Thy 
loyal subjects. Then, Lord, will they say in humble 
and loving submission: 

Thy will be done! Yes, Lord, to conform one’s will 
to Thine in everything is true and perfect love. Thy 
will be done! should be the incessant prayer of the 
Missionaries whose time is devoted to teaching others 
to observe Thy law expressed in the Decalogue. And 
this little phrase contains all: holy abandonment to 
Thee, the acceptation of joys and sorrows, success 
and deception, sickness and health. May the Afri- 

‘ans do Thy will on earth as it is in heaven! 

Give us this day our daily bread! First of all, Lord, 
the Bread of Angels that will sustain our Christians 
and raise them above the things of earth, above their 
sensuality; the Bread of the humble of heart that will 
preserve them in their charming and native sim- 
plicity; the Bread of the strong that will give them 
strength to resist the temptations result of so many 
centuries of paganism and superstition; the Bread of 


Dear Jesus bless all 
who giveus our daily 
bread. 


My Pater at Ukerewe 


Ukerewe, nicknamed the Isle of Satan, is situated in the Victoria Nyanza. 


travelers that will make them thieves of paradise at 
the supreme hour when satan and his abettors do not 
cease to torment the dying. 

Give us also, dear Lord, material bread. Why 
dost Thou allow the locusts to eat up the harvest and 
the porcupines to lay waste whole fields of manioc? 
Why dost Thou allow hail and rain to reap, before 
time, the rice and cotton, our hope?) Why do somany 
insects eat up everything when Thy children ery for 
bread? Why O Lord, why? But is it for me to ques- 
tion Thy doings when I have just said: Thy will be 
done! And Thy same will forbids repining; so that 
daily we must say: 

Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive them who tres- 
pass against us! Yes, Lord, we forgive those who 
strew obstacles along our path; those who do not be- 
lieve in helping foreign missions. We forgive in- 
gratitude; we forgive everyone and everything. Didst 
not Thou give the example? But for the Christians, 
for the young neophytes to forgive the theft of one’s 
wife, the robbery of one’s good; to forgive insults 
means heroism. May they draw this strength of soul, 
Lord, from Thy Sacraments and prayer. 

And lead us not into temptation! Lord, be Thou 
the strength of the Christians in their temptations 
against the threefold concupiscence. Polygamy is 
here lying in wait for its prey. Dances fascinate 
into their seductive snares. Paganism obliges the 
killing of twins, the recourse to sorcerers, the belief 
in the power of amulets, the adoration of all but Thee. 
Islamism stands as a fierce sentinel at the gates of the 
Island. And will the wind of independence that is 
passing over the world reach Ukerewe bringing re- 
volt and murder? 

Deliver us from evil! Lord, deliver us from the 
moral evil of sin, heaped up for years and years; 
from present evil and evil to come. Deliver us from 
the sting of the scorpion; from the bite of the viper; 
from the teeth of the wild animals. But always and 
everywhere, Lord, Thy will be done! Thy Mission- 
aries adore and bless Thee on this Isle but may they 
love Thee more and more. Thou hast said: “I have 
come to cast fire on earth: and what will I but that it 
be kindled?”’ Lord, may Thy fire set aflame the en- 
tire Island and the word that sums up all shall spring 
forth from every heart with love and joy: Amen. 


Sr. Marie Saint Eucher, W.S. 


From a Mite to a Chalice 


How worthy and sublime to offer a chalice for a 
Mission! 

But during these days of depression it seems nearly 
beyond one’s means. Absolutely not, just save and 
send your old silver or golden jewelry, relics and 
trinkets which are hoarded away and they shall be 
changed into a lovely chalice. 

Your small sacrifice shall give you the grace to par- 
ticipate in the sacrifices of all sacrifices—The Mass. 


Printed in U.S. A. 
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